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ROMANCE IN A RAILWAY,

NY JUSTIN M CARTIIY.

FPYWO YOUNG BARRISTERS tiavelling |
l_ Mrom London fo Live pool, took their
seats one evening in a firsl-class carriage
of the five o'clock express at the Euston
Synare siation—a station known, I ventmie
to think, to every American who has ever
invaded (he old conntry.

There were only

two other seats ocenpied in the compart-

ment entered by the two young men. Two |
Indies—at Jeast a Indy and her maid—were

the oiher ocenpanis.  The lady was young

aud pale and pretiy ; the maid was a fresh |
blooming, round-eyed north country gicl
~—the moment she spoke & word her ac-
cent made it plain to one of the two advo-
cates, himself from the lakeland of North- |
ern England, that the givl came from depy
old Gumberland. Two gentlomen, one ap-
parently the young lady's father, attended

her to the earringe dooy, and walted at the
door until the train actually moved off,
They both, especially the one who seemed
to exercise parental authority over the
young lady, kept incessanily casting ox-
pectant, eager, suspiclons eyes about the
platform, as if they looked for or dreaded
the arrival of somebody.
the two

These liitle facis
biristers, accustomed to noto
small things and constiuet them into ev-
idence, observed almost unconsciously, and
by the sheer force of habit. .

The older muan whom both the youths
learned in law assnmed to be the father of
the departing young lady, at last nodded
significantly to the other,and said, in a low |
tone, It is nll right Cunninglinm. He
i8 not heve. Thank Heaven !

“He can’t come now,” said the other,

“It would not have mueh mattered even
it he did,” the elder obsorved. * e
should not have exchanged aword with her
—not one word I But I'm glad to escape
scenes and  tems and  coufusion all
that."

The lady Iu the camiage had heard noth-
ing of this, Bhe sat at the farther side of
her compartment. Doubtless what was
said wonld never hiave been spoken wers
she near enongh to hear it.

for

One of
Liear it—in
fact, ho could not help himself: he hnd no
chunee Lot to hiear,

The elder of the two speakers had taken
o furewell of the givl when he put her into
the earringe—that he kirsed Ler very
coldly, snd said good-bye, and added a
few whispered words which seemed be
something in {he naturo of & caution or a
meance.  Now, as the train moved off, he
only nodded a farewell, He had a form-
ally handsome fhee, regular, cold, and
Liarsh, with thinlips and very white tecth.

our
lnwyer friends, however did

15,

lo

Tho train then went on, aud soon whirled
through the pleasant sulmybis of that side
of London, and away into tho open coun-
try.

The young lady geemed vory melancholy
and absorbed,  She replied gracefully o a
few civilities und atientions offered by the
two bavristers, hut was evidently not much
inclined to any manner of conversation.
Sho exchanged a few words every now and
then with her maid, Lot for the most part
remained silent,

It was growing to b late inautumn, and
dusk soon began to come on, The evening |

| interest,

| able to contain hersell uny longer.

was 8ot and Dbeantiful : the face of the
country looked tender and poetic, with all
its antumnal charm and melancholy grace
around it,

Our two friends talked together on many
subjects, at flest in a low tone, then as the
young lady appeaied to be asleep, or wholly
absorbed in her own thoughts they began
to speak a liitle more frecly and loudly,
Homething or other, perhaps the giay poetic
sadness of the evening, set them talking of
the old world ghosts—ihe dear delightful,
torturing, hair-lifting, Blood-chilling spoe-
fres who used to haunt our ehildhood. They
actually began telling each other ghost
stories, and did not observe the shuddering

| terror of the Cumberland lass, who coukd
[ hardly sit still in Lor seat, 5o great was her
excilement, and superstitions
drend.

“1 don't

ung

know,” said one of the two

yo men, Lewis IRRossmore by name,
[ “why railways should be supposed {o lave
necessarily banished ghests. I can quite
!fnmg‘inv i glnlml. lll:l!iillg llisl'u]'rpum:nme
in this very train, for instance,
*Can you?" yeplied Fred Sargent, 1
confess 1 can’t ; but 1 think you Northmen

near the Scottish border, have moie imagi- |

nation than we prosaic cockneys."

At the same. time he happened to glance
ab the young Indy inthe corner, and her pale
sad face seemed ghostlike enough in the
gray evening light.  Savgent thought forn
moment of the legend of the company who

| Bab ono evening telling  ghost stories until

at Inst the turn came {o o pale young lady
who had been silent all the time, and who
now when invited to contribute her share
to the entertainment, said, in a low, tone-
less voice, ““I have no ghost story to tell,
but I am a ghost myselfl!” andsp van-
ished.

“Yes," pursued Lewis Rossmore: 1
can easily imagine it ; and I think it conld
be done with raiber fineeff®et. Look here,
Sargent, take a note of Jhis ideg, and make
something of it for one’ of the magazines.
Two people, are traveling alone in a rail-
way—the express—and have just passed
one of the only stopping-places, Behold as
the train is rushing at (ull speed neross the
opon country, fifty miles an hour, and the
ovening is growing dark, like this, they
suddenly perceive that one of the seats has
an ocenpant, whose presence wias not obe
served before—""

“God's sake !
wiy,”" broke in the Combeérland giv), un-
“ Don't
Yego on 8o, gentlomen; it's ecnough to
ralse a ghost vight i' the midst of us all !

The young men lnughed at first but the
superstitious fear of the poor givl was so
obviously genuine and profound that Ross-
more discontinued lis goblin invention,
and they reassured ler and talked for a
few moments of something else.  Then the
train stopped for five minutes at the one
only station where it wias to muke any
halt during the long jowrney. ™o one ol
oul of the compartment in which our friends
were, and no one got into it : and when the
frnin had fairly moved off, and our two

friends folb secure against further distor- |

bince, they soitled themselves for sleep.

(The young Indy sppeared fo be already

asleap,

Bouh )'n&r,,r wien slept, Buddenly a lond
shriek cansed Loth to staitup snd rub their
YO8,

It was the Cumberland ghil who had
given the alarm,

“It'an ghost!it's o ghost I slie o1 led.
“That's what comos of yoar deviliy and
your (nlk—you've bronght o ghost nmong
us !

The oveniog had sunk into almost com-
pleie darkness ; the one lamp, the highest
luxury in the way of Mumingtion, to which
even first-class passengers in an English ox-
press ave feeated, was burning vory dimly
Lub it needed Litile light to seo that th
was i filih figure in the canvinge—ilie
of a man.  There he)was assuredly ; n 18
slender man, stooping becauso of the low-
ness of the roofy and apparenily about to

don't yo go on in that |

take the seaf, which was vacant, opposite

| to that on which the young lady wassented, |

She had started up with a balf scream on
hearing her servant’s adam & but the back

[ of the mystorious infrudor was turned to her .

and she perhaps, snw nothing swrprising in
liis presence.,
Both the young lawyers however, saw
something vory surprising in it. An Eng-
Hlishovailway teain cannot possibly be enter-
Led by any one after it has moved from the
station  Nor has it any outer platfomm or
| other means of communication, by which
ip:lm-‘ungi':'.t; cian go fiom one caminge finto
another. The cmrvinges open at the sides
and ench firsi-class conch is o room closed
up and complete in itseli, Nobody lud

[ entored this compartment when it stopped |

at the station ; nobody dould have eniered
(1t since then ; yet heve was a fifih ocoupant
where only four were present before,

“Hallo ! who arve you " exclaimed Sar-
gont.

How did you get in—where the devil dig
you come from ' flereely demanded Ross-
more,

HIEs & ghost 1" sobbed the Cumberland

I givl, “faithful to her oviginal hypothesis.

“ Don't be alarmed, genilemen®” the in-
truder very calmly observed,  “ You have
not 4 ghost amoog you ; although if I had
remained under cover a livile longer, it is
quite possible you might have had a ghost
in the caviage before the end of the jour-
| ney.”

But the sound of his voice crented o now
agitation.  The young lady sprang from
| her seat and cried out, ““Oh, Harold! my
!dc:tr Havold I and threw lewself upon his
| neelki, and sobbed and laughed and sobibed

again, and committed other such extrava-
igmwes, to which the intruder lent himself
wiih great apparent cordiality, giving back
| embrace for embrace, and with compound
| interest,
The Comberland girl said, * God be guide
| to us—it's Master Harold Limself "

The two barristers resumed their seats
| and looked on much amazed, but wilh that
| outward ealmness which distinguishes your
| true Briton under almost all coneeivable

cireumstances, The intruder, whoever he
might be, was clearly neither ghost nor
{ robber,
{ 0K, Harold ! exclaimed the young la-
dy ; *“how did you eome here ¥ Whore did
| you get in ; and what bave you eome for "’
“Come for? Why, to see you love, of
course, They thought they were quite
safe, 1 believe, when they were a little mis-
| taken.  We'll surprise them a little more
yet, Alice.” ’
* But how did you come here, Harold 1"
Do satisly our curiosity, sir,” Bargent
interposed,  “It is really quite logitimate
| on our part, seeing thav your sudden ap-
pearance looks very much like & fraud up-
|on the railwny company, of which for
| sught you know, my fiiend und T may be
leading divectors—and then yon are posi-
dvely accused of being a ghost."”

The young man laughed. “Gentleman,’
| he said, “Youshull have n full explana-
tion. I have been for years engaged to this
young lady, Lately her mother who was o
widow, ihought fit (o marcy again, and hee
vew husband, this yonng lady’s step-father
—yon saw him ag the siation to day—de-
tests me, has poisoped his wile's mind
against me, and has peisuaded her to po-
fuge her consent (o onr mardage, of which
she quiie approved two yeass ago—pet-
haps beeause we were then (oo young to
manty. 1 am going to ihe West Indies,

and may be absent Heaven knows how long
—and fhey had set their hearts upon pre-
venting me fom secing Alice before I go.—
Now I had, very naturally, set my hoait on
seeing hor ; and yeb I dido't cave to ask her

1o do dny thing direcily inopposiidion toher |

moiher's commands,”
“Quite righty siv,” snid Rossmore, wiil
a look of infinite solemuity,
“Yery commendabile indeod,”
| gent, paiomally,

added Bar-

she was being sent back to the country to- |

day, in order to get her quickly out of my
way—and my courde was clear.”

“Don't see it yet," muwrmured Sargent,

“Don’t you see it? I came to Buston
Station, took n ticket {o Liverpool—so you
pereeive there is no question of frand on |
the company— used audacious efforts in
the way of bribery, and thus induced the f
guard, fivst to allow me to hide under ihe |
senly, and nest to manage so that (he young |
lady, whose photogronh I showed him,
should be conducted into this partienlar
cirriage.  Gentlemon, this was done, and, |
in short, heve I am."

“ Lucky that you were not smothered,”
said Sargent,

“Or ghot as a robber, on emerging from
your hiding-place,* said Rossmore,

“Dear Hurold, how you must have sul-
fered,™ Alice whispeved.
hand tendeily,

[ “Why did you not come out befo e?’
she asled.

Harold smiled.  “ Blame {hese gontle-
men for that," he said.  “They will not
be offended if I say that T ihought them
Just a livtle de trop ¢ and 1 fancied, f{rom
something they said, they were about to
get oot at the station we have just passed,
and 50 I waited. But when I found they
were coming the whole way, 1 saw it was
useless waiting any longer, and 1 came out,
and neavly frightened poor Polly there'
(the servant) “out of her senses,”

* Yery sorry we should have been in youe
way sir,"" said Bavgent,  “But it may in-
terest you to kuow that I am the very pro-
foundest sleeper who ever traveled in a
train, and that I feel terribly sleepy al-
ready,"’ .

“And I said Rossmore can hadly keep
my eyes open”

He pressed her

50 the disercet buristersat once turned
round in their seats, colled themselves up,
and closed their eyes, and were apparently
buried in slumber deep enough for the Em-
puror Barbarossa or the Sleeping Beauty in
her immoital wood.

Then Harold sat beside Alice, and took
her hand in his ; and the servant, Polly,
seemed to follow the example of her legal
travelling companions, and sink into sleep.
Bo Alice and Harold tulked and talked, and
were happy, About to part, appavently
for years, yet they were happy in the Pres-
ent, Surely that is one of the most oxeel-
lent and exquisite properties of loye—ox-
quisite in its delight and in its pain—that
it never looks beyond the present hour, but
finds happiness now in a momentary meet-
ing, though the agony of a long 11:11'Li:l},'1
threatens near ab hand— agony now in o |
momentary parting, although the hope of o
speedy re-union may smile and offer conso-
lation.

These two then were happy for the hour, |
But after all, the whole jowmey fiom Lon-
don to Liverpool by express is only somo
five howrs affair ; aod two hours had been
wasted before our adveninrouslover emery-
ad from his concealment. 2o {he prospect
of Liverpool and sepirivion began to look
very thieat®ning and imminent ; and o
old, dreading and detesiing the thonght of |
such a pading, began to urge u wild propo-
sal.  Why should (hey not escape at Liver-
pool take the fiyst tedin in the morning—
| only n very few hours to walt—aud goon to
{ Seotland and bo murvied there? Then let

the family do its worst ; and Harold wouid
! not go to the West Indies, but would push
o career ab home. O, oven il Ehey bad {o

g0, he would at least leave Lohind Lim a
‘ wedded wile, wlhom no ill-econditioned whop-
father could take from him,. * Be my wile
—uome and be my wile—~that flist 3 that of |
all hazards ' So rang the refrain of {he
passionate ontpouring which for neavly an
hour Harold kept whispering into Alice's
ear.

The girl had spivit enough, and was not
unwilling to yield. Indeed, there were fow
risks life could offer which she was nob
reidy (o encounter rather than (o go back '
to the dreary and odious home life, with

I Ho," Havold continued, “T found that ' Harold far awny. Now she was being sent, |

| out doing or even suspeo

| was much amazed at

as she perfectly well know, to the austody
of anuncle and aunt in Liverpool,
that she might be kept ont of the WAy un-
til Harold should have left Fondon and
gone out 1o the West Indies, whete hie hoped
to make a fortune,

* But, Harold, dear," the gil whispered,
“the thing is impossible. My uncis will be
at the station waiting for ne with the car.
vinge. Do you think he would Lie lkely to
Eitl into our plans 2!

“No, Alice; I have thought of thmt. 1¢
you have courage-—and 1 know you Bave—
and are very quick, we can eseapoe and defy
him. Now listen, and dow't be afvnid.—
Just before we get to Liverpool the train
enters a tunnel, and inside the moutl of
the tuunel we stop for a minute—a bare mo.
menf—to make sure that all is clear. 1 will
have the door open, and T will take you in
my arms and geb out; it will be perfoctly
easy andsafe ; and Polly shall follow with-
ont one instant of delay, Then we hold
our breaths, and stand in the darkness
close up to the tunnel wall for only o mo-
ment, until the train rushes by ; and then
we get quietly out, take to the road, get o
carviage at the neavest inn, and drive to
any station on the line where we can wiit
for the Seottish mail.

Your uwnele will only suppose (hat you
have put off coming for a day; he will
gramble and wait for you fo-morrow witlh-
ting any thing,

in orde

and then it will be too lnie

“IF we wre killed—""

“Dearest, do you think I wou
you fo any danger '’

‘““No, Harold, it was noi that, 1 was
only going to say that i we ave killed—I
mein il we are killed—we shall be killed
together I

Harold embinced Lis intropid and des-
perate fiancee, and the plan was resolved
on. A few whispered words conveyed the
whole to stout-hearted Polly, who  had n
romantic heart, and would have gone with
these lovers any where—leaped with them
out of an expross train flying at full speed
rather than desert them, The moments
went by ; the tunnel was near 3 the two
young bavisters had long since been fast
asleep in good 1eality 3 Havold solily open-
ed the door, and stood close (o it \\‘“.fl Alicu
in his arms ; the faithful Polly loaded her-
sell' with such of her mistiess’s cloaks and
shawls and things as she could attempt to
ey ; the train began alrendy to slacken its
speed ; they were at the mouily of the tun-
nel; Harold said, in a whisper, “ Non,
love I And Alice shut her eyes, and pPress-
ad her face against his shoulder,

The train ratiled and eroshed throngh
the echoing tunnel.  The hollow, hideous
reverberations aioused our sleeping barris-
ters, Bargent stavted up, and rubbed bis
eyoes.

“Hallo, Rossmone,

Id expose

this is the Edgehill
Tunnell! Wo shall be in Liverpool in a
moment. Shake yourself up, old boy I’

Al vight,*" replied Rossmore, yawning.
“Glad we're in,  But I say, Sargent look
here—why—did wo siop anywhere 3

“Or comsonot,.  Why do you ask?”

“Then where are our fellow-travellers 2

“Good Heavens ! To be sure, where are
they? T forgot all aboutb them. But they
were hore—that's eerinin ; and we alOp]nrl]
it no stadion, and now they are gone ¥

*Coufound it, I never kinew anything
like that! That man, Harold, whoever he
wias, came in mysteriously, and vow he has
gone out even more mysteriously, and spir-
ited away the two women along with lim 1"

L say, Rossmore, Low il your sugges-
tion of this evening should have turned ont
a prediction? e we had ghosis in oy
radlway train

Doth laughed—boil were ineredulons
aud the train rushed into (he erowded, bust-
ling, blazing station at Liverpool, Our
friends spoke tothe guardof the tenin, who
flest to hear of tho
disappenrance of the three passengors ; hut
he seemed to think that, in (he cnse of so
audaeions'n lover as Harold Rivers, any-
thing was possible—and (hen, there was o
momentary stoppige in the tunnel.

50 the baristers made no further inegui-
ries, but took it for granted that all wos
right somehow, nnd went to their Lotel,

They heavd the end of the siory, how-
ever, even before they veturned to London,
for they met Havold Rivers and his young
wifa in Liverpool ten days alier, The pady
had just retumed from Scotland, where
they were maried.  They lad, of COursY,
wrilten olf at once to Alice's mother, an-
nouncing their maringe, and they were in
good hope that she would soon seoept the
situation. They could afford to waita lit- -
tle, for they were married and ha py, and
Harold lnurmn:]u up his mind that he would
not go to the West Indies.




